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[EDITOR'S 





CORNER 


The bottom line from the top rope of WME's Empire State Building offices. 


hings are getting a little bit 
insane here at the offices of 
WME, but isn’t that the 
way the wrestling world 
always is—on edge and slightly 
crazed? First of all we've moved, 
twenty flights up to the 82nd floor of 
the greatest building on earth, the 
Empire State Building. And while 
we’ve moved up in the building, we’ve 
moved up in the world as well, drop- 
ping our ballast along the way. At 
once I am happy and a bit saddened to 
report the departure of my former col- 
league, Mr. Jeremy Tepper. Of course 
there was no love lost between Jeremy 
and myself, and those of you who have 
been following MAIN EVENT know 
exactly why. Our bloody office feud, 
which saw me take control of the mag- 
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The next WWF Heavyweight Champion? 


azine only to be KO’ed by a typewriter 
upon Jeremy’s return, was admittedly 
a grisly miasmo of unprofessionalism 
and after a time, began to interfere 
with the daily workings of a national 
publication. And while Id like to 
report that I dished Jeremy in the same 
way he Pearl Harbored me, I have to 
say that it was not a typewriter or a 
foreign object that spelled his demise, 
but the sheer weight of his own delu- 
sions of grandeur. Simply put, his head 
got too big for his body to support. He 
was beginning to look like the Ele- 
phant Man. To say any more would be 
to stoop to the level of our ousted 
editor, so I'll just offer my best wishes 
for Jeremy in his new career as a 
wandering minstrel. 

So much for the domestic front. As 





spring creeps into the air, the wrestling 
world is turning into a whirlwind of 
activity. Both Hulk Hogan and Ric 
Flair are facing the greatest challenges 
of their lives and the odds are that there 
will be at least one new champion 
before spring turns into summer. 

As the days get longer and the Mets 
try to repeat last year’s stellar perfor- 


mance, I’m facing a great challenge 


myself, to make the “Number One 
Magazine For Mat Fans Today” even 
better, and it is a challenge I will meet 
head on and greet with open arms and 
an open mind. We’re moving up in the 
world, more than just a quick twenty 
flight rock. Yes friends, the cream 
always rises to the top. 


®@ MIKE EDISON 
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LETTERS 


To The Editor 


BRING ON 
THE WOMEN! 


I very much enjoyed Digger Mol- 
loy’s article on women’s wrestling in 
the February ‘87 issue. As a long time 
fan of the girl’s side of the sport, I have 
been disappointed in, what I would 
call, the general demise of women’s 
professional wrestling over the last ten 
years or so. In recent years, it seems 
almost impossible to see a women’s 
match on TV or at a local arena. Few 
of the wrestling magazines even cover 
the girls anymore, not like the old days 
of Wrestling Revue, Ring Wrestling, 
etc. I hope Molloy is correct in his 


BATTLE ROYAL 
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Prasahpers of 
dodk ana Lunx!} 

Faster and harder than ever, the latest album is pure 
Available at all the heaviest record shops throughout the universe. 





prediction of a general up-swing in the 
sport’s popularity and in the quality of 
the wrestlers. Gals like Misty Blue 
Simms are a move in the right direction. 

I somewhat agree with Molloy’s 
observation that Wendi Richter need 
not wear quite so much make-up. This 
does not bother me so much as the 
current practice of many of the women 
wrestlers who are competing in panty- 
hose and/or full length tights. They 
look awful and are hardly appropriate 
for something like wrestling. What 
ever happened to the good old days 
when the girls competed in sexy, bare 
legs? 

Speaking of the old days. I have a 
much different recollection of those 
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Indulgence 


days than does Molloy; the good old 
days of women’s wrestling being the 
50’s, 60’s, and early 70’s. Yes, you may 
have had the Heather Feathers but you 
also had talented and sexy competitors 
like Ann Casey, Judy Grable, Rita 
Cortez, Lorrain Johnson, Donna Lemke, 
Early Dawn, and the great Penny 
Banner, not to mention some terrific 
European gals. 

Let’s hope we see some great new 
gals come into the sport and that the 
promoters use them. With the growing 
popularity in women’s bodybuilding, J 
would expect some of these very athletic 
girls to move into the pro wrestling 
sport too. Jim Vanbellin 

Hartford, CT 
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WME’s PHOTO ACTION 
ALBUM was a landmark publica- 
tion presenting the serious wres- 
tling fan with the opportunity to 
own the first publication dedicated 
to capturing the greatest wrestlers 
in that fleeting moment when 
they're at their brutal high flying 
best. 








WME’s PHOTO ACTION 
ALBUM 2. The second volume of 
what is destined to be a classic ser- 
ies of wrestling publications. 
Another thrilled packed action 
photo album of the greatest stars of 
the squared circle in all their brutal 
glory. Many of your favorite stars 


are depicted on every page. 


HEROES AND VILLAINS is 
WME’s way of presenting our 
readers with a magazine strung 
cover to cover with close-up por- 
traits of some of the most popular 
stars of the Squared Circle, along 
with some of the most despised, all 
neatly cropped on our trademark 
high gloss paper and suitable for 
framing. Don’t be the last one on 
your block to have these great pic- 
tures hanging on pour wall! 


Pumpkin Press Inc. 350 5th Ave. Suite 8216 
Send check or money order (no C.O.D.) 


Name 
Address 


City: — = SSS = ee 


OC) Champions $4.00 per copy + $1.00 postage and handling charge per copy 

C2 Action Album 1 $4.00 per copy + $1.00 postage and handling charge per copy 

C2 Action album 2 $4.00 per copy + $1.00 postage and handling charge per copy 

C) Action Album 3 $4.00 per copy + $1.00 postage and handling charge per copy 

C Heroes & Villians $4.00 per copy + $1.00 postage and handling charge per copy 

C1) Caps $4.95 each + $1.00 postage and handling charge for each hat 

ZC Belt Buckles $8.95 each plus $1.00 postage and handling charge for each buckle 
New York State residents add 844% sales tax for each item ordered 





Now for the first time ever you 
can be the proud owner of Wres- 
tling’s MAIN EVENT’s CHAM- 
PIONS,. WME’s official book of 
pro wrestling’s greatest title holders. 
Champions past and present are 
presented in all their glory and 
present are presented in all their 
glory. 








Foreign residents add $1.00 for each item for boat mail and $2.00 each item for air mail. 
! Allow 4 weeks for delivery. Canadian orders must be in U.S. currency 
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WME’s PHOTO ACTION ALBUM 
III is the third in the trilogy of these 
exciting pictoral publications. As 
in albums one and two, this maga- 
zine concentrates on capturing the 
leading mat-stars of today in the 
act of mortal combat, and our top- 
notch photography is high-lighted 
by our bold full-page format. 





Try on our colorful red and blue 
WME hat and show the world | 
who’s the “#1 magazine for Mat 
Fans Today!” One size fits all. 





Feel like a champion when you're 
wearing a heavy duty WME belt 
buckle, featuring two 3-D grapplers 
molded in high quality brass tone 
metal. 


TOTAL 


Now that Lex Lugar is a 
Horsemen, doom is certainly 
on Barry Windham’‘s door- 
Step. 





Would you please inform me as to 
why this has happened? What can we 
do here in the Northwest to let all 
concerned know that wrestling is alive 
and well in this “forgotten” area? 

Sincerely, 
J.E. Hendren 
Salem, OR 


Ed. Note: You are absolutely right, of 
course. The North West is a remote 
area, and while still part of the NWA, 
out of the realm of most wrestling pub- 
lications. The editorial staff of WME 
feels, however, that it is important to 
cover ALL of the wrestling world, and 
are currently beginning to include often 
overlooked but very exciting scenes 
such as the Mid South and the Conti- 
nental area. We'd be happy to look at 
any photos, reports or other corre- 
spondance from the North West as well 
as from any other area we have ne- 
glected. Don't lose faith, JLE., WME is 


you see the gleam in J.J.’s eyes andthe pictures, or any other publicity pub- for you the fan, and wed be happy to 
accommodate your request if possible. 


FEAR in Windham’s?!!! 
Adam Leavelle | 
Broad Top City, PA 





NEGLECTED 
IN THE 
NORTHWEST 


Here in the Northwest, some of us 
dyed in the wool fans try to breath life 
into a slumbering sport. It is not easy to 
accept the fact that in recent months 
wrestling magazines have omitted rat- 
ings for our aréa. We are aware that 
we are a smaller and less populated 
area but we still like seeing our boys 
get the recognition they deserve in 
national magazines. 

The Northwest is part of the NWA, 
and although the WWF has infiltrated 
the area in the past several months, the 
NWA still rules the area, as it should. 

It is hard enough getting the main 
artery of wrestlers to come to our 
“remote” area and I can understand 
this. What top wrestler wants to come 
to an area that seldom gets articles, 


lished in any wrestling magazine. 
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‘THE HEART PUNCH 


A no holds barred look at Professional Wrestling, 


And hello to all my English speaking 
fans ... This month I’ve decided to 
turn this space over to one of wres- 


tling’s greatest, ifnot the most warped — 


minds, that of Sir Oliver Humper- 
dink. Those of you who have been 
following know that my own attitude 
has changed Slightly in the last few 
issues, from a tough as nails rule- 
breaker to an even tougher, more 
objective reporter. [See THE HEART 
PUNCH, March ‘87—Ed.] But this 
column is traditionally a forum for 
the rulebreaking thought train, and 
it is in that light that I give you Sir 
Oliver. His friends call him 
Hump—M.E. 


m ve seen them all, managed 
half of them and beat the 
other half bloody into the 
ms mat. ’'m no newcomer to the 
mat-game, kids, Hump’s been 





| around the block a few times. My 


| greatest accomplishment, however, 1s 


in progress as I write. That is, to tame 
the beast they call Brody. 

Bruiser Brody is the most effective 
warrior in the sport today. The man 
towers over his opponents in height 


| and brawn and strength and insanity. 


He does not go down easily, in fact, 
not at all. He could be considered the 
perfect grappler, blood thirsty and 
viscious with a small touch of the 
scientific. He could be a World 
Champion any day he cared to, 
except that he doesn’t care to. The 
man is a mercenary. A hit man who 
doesn’t care about the lasting rewards 
of a championship belt, only for the 
immediate gratification of a fat pay- 
check and the sating of his blood lust. 
To have him in my stable is not only 
an honor, and a ticket to the top of 


| the heap of Florida Wrestling, but a 
12. WRESTLING’S MAIN EVENT 


straight from the heart! 
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Sir Oliver Humperdink controls Bruiser Brody with his mind. 


challenge as well, because ladies and 
gentlemen, the man is virtually 
unmanageable. 

When I say I want to tame him, 
don’t get me wrong. A better word 
might be “direct” him, focus his beast- 
ial powers in a concentrated effort, 
namely to rid Florida of such rule 
abiding scum as Scott Hall and the 
admittedly able Bad News Allen. 
The problem I have with Brody is his 
unpredictable nature—halfway through 
a match he may leave the ring to 
smash a time keeper’s table or break 
a few chairs. Now there’s nothing 
wrong with that, it’s just that ['m 
trying to teach him that if he’s going 
to make shrapnel out of the furniture, 
then he might as well use it as a 
weapon. But there’s no talking to the 
man. He doesn’t listen, he only 
destroys. 

As you can tell then, Brody is the 
kind of man every manager would be 


proud of to handle. His violent instinct 
is second to none, and his ability is 
right off the top shelf. But there is a 
communication problem, like [ said. 
I have, however, found the solution 


to my problem, and by the time you | 


read this, will be the first man ever to 
get a handle on bruiser Brody. The 
solution is indeed complex, but in 
layman’s terms, revolves around a 
certain school of Tibetan mysticism, 
and guaranteed, it will be successful. 
It is advanced thinking like this that 
earned me the title “Sir,” the thinking 
that earned me a contract with Bruiser 
Brody, and the kind of thinking that 
will make me the undisputable 
Supreme Managerial Force on the 
planet. You have nothing to worry 
about, unless of course you like Scott 
Hall’s face free of blood and his limbs 
attached to his body ... WHAMI!! 
Can your heart stand it?!!!! 

BSIR OLIVER HUMPERDINK 


Photo by Bill Otten 
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Assisting Gene is Mando Guerrero 
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The undisputed best illegal holds in the world are shown. It’s all 
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by the master of the Finishing Hold, World Champion, 

‘Judo’ Gene LeBell. 
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DIGGER’S DIARY 
The modern mat-world as seen through the eyes 
of an ouflaw ex-champion! 


addle up the palominos, 
boys, Digger’s on the trail. 
Hobnobbing with the hoi 
polloi of the last Ameri- 
| can prairie, the gauchos of the wild 
pampas. Yessirree Bob, it’s damn 
good to be a cowboy. 

This is Digger’s dispatch from the 
rolling pioneer hills of Argentina. 
| Thanx for the cards and letters in my 
absence, and shame on that pencil- 
necked freckle wreck of a retch- 
hound Howie Frampton for intimat- 
ing that | came to some bitter end 
south of the equator. When I took 
| this assignment, I meant to make it 
clear that if you don’t hear from me 
by deadline DON’T WORRY. Get 
somebody else to scribble the drivel 
in this space and wait patiently for 
| me to bob to the surface. And ’'m 
| back. 

Not that I’m back literally. Christ, 
why take writers literally? ’'m writ- 
ing this in camp, roasting my buns at 
an open fire and chattering in rapid- 
fire Spanish with Argentine, Brazilian, 

and Uruguayan wanderers of the 
prairie. Eighty miles to the post 
office, no sweat on sweaty saddles. 
The ripper is that we passed a Holi- 
day Inn this morning right out in the 
| middle of “nowhere”’—God’s own 
beautiful nowhere. We rode on. 

Buenos Aires was a dead news 
bust. There are too many people tell- 
ing me that the Grand Wizard 1s still 
alive and living, to be sure, but the 
winding trails of South America’s 
Paris led to cold stones and colder 
hostility. The latter, in particular, led 
me to believe there was more than 
meets the cold shoulder to this rou- 
tine. There is something rotten in the 
Buenos Aires wealthy underground. 
Whether it’s Nazis or corporate fiends 
in criminal exile, I do not know. 
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Wrestling’s most visionary mind, the late Grand Wizard of Wrestling, seen | 





-—— :. — 





here with his champs Mr. Fuji and Professor Tor Tanaka. 


I do know that many of my inquir- 
ies were met with surprising coun- 
termands: “If you're looking for 
Senor Morrison, forget it.” I wasn’t 
dreaming of looking for a dead alco- 
holic American pop singer. But I 
wasted a lot of time looking for con- 
nections with the Grand Wizard. (Or 
were they wasted? Not at all. My job 


is to dig things up and show them to 
you. If I can’t find them, I have not 
failed as a reporter.) 

Looks like Paco is shivering again. 
He runs off into the woods, desper- 
ately. A touch of dysentery. He'll get 
over it; that son of a buck is tougher 
than Dick the Bruiser’s knuckles on 
rye. @ DIGGER MOLLOY 
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WRESTLING’S ROUND-UP 


A monthly report on all the latest 
happenings in the world of Professional Wrestling . 


SHEEPHERDERS 
REUNION IN 
MIDSOUTH 


fer” emphis—Exiled Sheepherder 
jm Jonathan Boyd was reu- 
S=anited here with his former 


tag team partners Luke Williams and 
Butch Miller. Boyd, also known affec- 
tionately as The Warlord, managed 


Tohathan Boyd a ae y reuriiat with the Craz y Sheepherders 
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Williams and Miller during their stay 
in the area in which they tangled 
repeatedly with the Fabulous Ones. 
Until their meeting in Memphis, Boyd 
and the other Sheepherders, known as 
the most uncontrollably violent tag 


team in the sport, were understood to | 


have had a falling out, but apparently 
all is reconciled, a situation which is 
bound to breed violence and write 
another chapter in tag team history. 





JAKE ROBERTS 
SNAKES INTO THE 
HEARTS OF FANS 


N 


ot long ago, Jake Roberts 
was one of wrestling’s most 
notorious figures, hated for 
his brutal stomping of Rick Steamboat 
and his maniacal snakehandling. But it 
was in Jake’s “Snake Pit” that Jake 
won favor with the fans when he 
harassed the Honky Tonk Man and 
taunted him with Damien, his pet Boa 
Constrictor. The Honky Tonk Man 
KO’ed Jake with his guitar as a result, 
and the two are set to go at it at the 
Silver Dome in WrestleMania III. 








Jake Roberts has won the Javor of fans 
~ | and is making the Honky Tonk Man 
sing the blues, 


Photos by John Barrett, Stephen Pfeiffer and Al Rivera. | 
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WME will be at ringside for Wtes- ROAD WARRIORS BACK IN JAPAN 
HeMania Il. rT: team of Hawk and Animal taking it easy of late. “Nonsense,” 









have returned once again to barks Mr. Ellering, “the boys are just a 
. the Land of the Rising Sunfor bit grown up, that’s all. We don’t care 
another bone crunching tour. “Japan about any silly titles and we don’t care 
is very, very, lucrative,” their manager what people say about us—we break 
Precious Paul Ellering was sure to bones, we win matches, we are getting 
remind us upon their departure, but very, very rich.” Indeed, the Warriors 
they are still under scrutiny from the make as much ina month long tour in 
wrestling world, much of whom Japan as a wrestling journalist will 
believed the Road Warriors have been make in his entire career. 





S we go to press, we are on | 


WRESTLEMANIA 
the eve of WrestleMania | 


A ITI. Unfortunately, the logis- | 


| tics of publishing a magazine prevent 
us from holding back this, our June 
issue, until after the matches. We have, 
however, delved into the card at hand | | 
with our crack staff of investigative 
reporters and editorializing maniacs, 
and have put together as informative 
an issue as possible, before the event. 
Next month, however, we will present 
exclusive photos from the Silver Dome 
in Pontiac Michigan, taken by ace 
lensman John Barrett, who will be sit- 
ting at ringside for the big show. 
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The Warriors are off making money, not dodging the competition. 
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ontrary to what some 
may be thinking, the entire 
wrestling world does not 
revolve around Wresile- | 
Mania, and in fact there’s plenty of 
more exciting things happening as we 
| go to press. Most notably, the NWA 
| is gearing up for the Jim Crockett 
Memorial Cup, undoubtably the tag 
team event of the year. Too big to be 
held on one night, the card will run 
on two consecutive eveings, April 
10th and 11th in Baltimore. WME 
will be at ringside for this stellar 
event, which despite its lack of dis- 
posable celebs promises to be a lot 
more fun than any WrestleMania. . . . 
Aside from the big tag tourny, | 
| NWA action is getting fiercer and ™ 
| fiercer as the summer approaches. 
Jim Garvin recently turned face and 
won the favor of his fans when he 
came to his brother Ronnie’s rescue 
after being fireballed by Jim Cornette. 
The Garvin’s will be teaming up to 
seek revenge and one has to wonder me \ 

if the two brothers will set their sights Dick Murdoch has been teaming with none other than Ivan Koloff. 








on the belts once they are done with 
the Midnite Express... . 
Se Dick Murdoch has also taken a 
hae = 180 degree turn. Formerly a flag 
MG he A wavng hero, Murdoch has teamed 
¥ with Ivan Koloff to repay Dusty 
ft Rhodes and his partner Nikita Koloff 
for what was most definitely an 
insult.... For the complete NWA 
story turn to page 46 of this issue. . . . 
Elsewhere in the NWA things 
have been getting hotter as well. 
Down in the sunshine State, Kevin 
Sullivan and his cousin Kareem 
Muhammed have been doing a little 
blood letting, mostly against the likes 
of Scott Hall and Bad News Allen. 
Also on the trail of these two fab 
favorites is Sir Oliver Humperdink 
(see this month’s Heart Punch—Ed.) 





Jim Garvin has given up rulebreaking to help out his brother Ronnie. 
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Scott Hall has been hunking out in Florida. 


who had enlisted the help of Bruiser 
Brody and The Sheik. The big 
match up, however, is the pending 
feud between Exotic Adrian Street 
and Sullivan. It’s the old Satanist vs. 
the Transvestite routine who says this 
isn’t a colorful sport? 

In the Mid South area, AWA 
champ Nick Bockwinkel has de- 
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fended recently against Memphis King 
Pin Jerry Lawler, who has come 
damn close to wearing that strap 
every time they have met. Also 
appearing in that area are Austin 
Idol, the Southern champ; Soul Train 
Jones, the International champ; Bam 
Bam Bigelow, Billy Travis, Jona- 
than Boyd and Tommy Rich. Stay 


tuned for an in depth report on this 


area in a future WME.... 

While the NWA is getting hotter, 
things seem to be cooling off a bit in 
the World Class area.... Madman 
Al Madril has been challenging Kevin 
Von Erich for the WC Heavyweight 
belt but so far has come away empty 
handed. Meanwhile, Madril and 
Brian Adias have turned out to 
be quite capable champs and have 
hung onto the tag team belts.... 

Seems like the rock’n’wrestling 
thing will never go out of style. While 
Exotic Adrian Street was rocking the 
stage in Birmingham, (see The Last 
Page—Ed.) Michael Hayes was in 
the studio with Mr. Grand Theft, 
Jimmy Papa, putting the finishing 
touches on the new Bad Street LP 
which sould be out by the time you 
read this and definitely in time for 
next years Grammy awards.... 
Elsewhere in the UWF, Universal 
Heavyweight Champ the One Man 
Gang has turned back repeated chal- 
lenges from former champ Terry 


Michael Hayes has been in the 
studio cutting his new platter for | 
Grand Theft productions. 





Photos by Robert Riddick and Bill Otten 
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Gordy and the Missing Link... . 
Eddie Gilbert and Missy Hyatt con- 


| tinue to be a thorn in the paws of 


everyone in the UWF and have yet to 


| realize that no one likes them and 


they are not cute. ... 

Looks like the time may be at hand 
for both Ric Flair and Hulk Hogan. 
Hogan is of course putting the gold 
on the line against the undefeated 
Andre the Giant, and while no one 
on the WME staff is willing to specu- 
late on a decisive outcome, these two 


| could fill houses across the globe for 


months. . . . Flair may be getting close 
to relinquishing his pride and joy as 


| well and it seems as if Barry Wind- 
| ham may be the winner. . . . Flair still 
| maintains a grueling schedule, never 


backing down from anyone who 
earns a title shot. In the last few 
months he’s tackled Nikita and Dusty 


| and the rest of Crockette’s elite, but it 
| seems like Windham has given the 


Nature Boy the most serious run for 
his money.... Flair may be calling 


| on the services of the Horsemen 


including newcomer Lex Lugar to 
hang onto his title... . 

Something called the Wrestling 
Press International gave an award to 
Set. Slaughter at the Palladium in 
New York City for some unknown 
reason.... the Sarge has been MIA 
for quite a while now and his mat 


| career seems faltering. His toy endor- 


sements and cartoon depictions, 
namely GI Joe are doing well how- 
ever, so natch he can let the grappling 
Slide. . . .also present at this gala non- 
even were Bam Bam Bigelow and 


| manager Larry Sharpe who deserved 


the award far more than any balding 
Marine. ... 

Keep an eye out for WME’s brand 
new WRESTLING ACTION 
PHOTO ALBUM which will be on 
the stands before you can say “Dou- 


Barry Windham is getting dangerously close to besting Ric Flair. 









+" 
ee 





Flair’s grueling schedule may be taking too much out of him. 


ble Underhook Post-Scientific Suplex.” 
It’s jam packed with the best action 
from our over-packed photo files and 
is more fun than a barrel of TV 
matches. You won’t want to miss it. 

That’s it for this month, mat-fans. 


And remember, as Ralph Waldo 
Emerson was fond of saying, “All 
scriptures should be judged in the 
spirit from which they were born.” In 
other words, have fun and we'll see 
you at ringside. 
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WRESTLE 
THE UNTOLD STORY 





ANIA III: 


Why Andre Sold Out and Why His 
Buddy the Hulk Let Him 


Blood may be thicker than water, but a stack of green-backs is thicker 


than both. Its payday for Andre the Giant, a quick swap of morals for 
moolah after fifteen undefeated years. 





By MICK WILD 


ou could smell it coming 
a mile away. Hell—you 
could smell it right after 
the first WrestleMania. .. 
WrestleMania III, Wrestlemania III 
... the damn thing was destined to 
become part of our culture on a very 
annual basis. You could set your 
calendar by it. 

The first big GrappleRama, held at 
the world famous Madison Square 
Garden set the trend: lots of celebs 
prancing around a feeble undercard 
and an overhyped main event. But 
apparently, it worked, and the next 
year the circus went off in three rings, 
in three different cities no less. Herb 
was there. Remember Herb? Ray Charles 
sang the national anthem—over a gut 
churning montage of Hulk Hogan and 
the American flag. It was perhaps the 
low point of Vince McMahon’s vision- 
ary promotion, not necessarily in terms 
of pure wrestling (the Bulldogs’ victory 
over the Dream Team was pretty hot) 
and certainly not in terms of box office 
receipts (I hear they did pretty damn 
well) but in terms of bombastic, pre- 
tensious, down right foolish excess and 
pre-packed baggage that only con- 
tained fluff. But that’s the American 
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In fifteen years, Andre has gone undefeated, a record that ma iy soon be put to an 


end. 


way, right? “Ah, hell,” we said after 
that fiasco, “Vince can do better than 
that, just wait’ll the next WrestleMania. 
It should be the most decadent event 
yet!!!” Well, sorry to disappoint you 
kids, but WrestleMania ITI is about as 
exciting as playing pinball with two 
broken flippers. For the allegedly 
“biggest wrestling event of all time,” 
there seems to be a glut, of matches 





we've already seen before, and even if 
we haven’t, who cares? The Dream 
Team vs. The Rougeaus? So what. The 
Iron Sheik and Volkoff vs. the Killer 
B’s? What’s that supposed to prove, 
who’s the more accomplished under- 
achiever? The Can-Am connection vs. 
Muraco and Orton? Two swell teams 
to be sure, but not exactly the kind of 
event that I'll lose sleep over. Harley 
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If one man is capable of unseating the Hulk, surely it is the Giant. 


Race vs. JYD? That match has been 
on TV half a dozen times for chrissake. 
Koko B. Ware vs. The natural would 
be nice as the third match from the top 
on any other night, but c’ mon—this is 
supposed to be the most spectacular 
grappling event ever. Now Steamboat 
and Savage—at least it’s a title match. 
But where’s the Cage? Are we sup- 
posed to be surprised that the promo- 


ter could actually sign this match? 
Ugh. And why are the Hart Founda- 
tion wrestling as a six-man with ousted 
ref Danny Davis? That’s just plain 
stupid. Let’s face it—this is an extremely 
average card, except for Mr. Piper’s 
pending retirement [See story in this 
issue—Ed.] and of course, Andre vs. 
The Hulk. 

The heavy Heavyweight match is, 


of course, the big selling point of this 
year’s WrestleRama. History making, 
yes, but don’t ever forget that these two 
have tangled before, in the AWA as 
well as right here in New York City, 
right in the middle of Shea Stadium 
back in 1980. Hulk was the heel back 
then, no champ, not even a forseeable 
future, just an oversized muscle-geek 
taking his stab at toppling the Giant. 
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He failed. ‘Course Vince and the boy’s 
don’t wantcha to be reminded that this 
ain’t exactly a first, but rather a giant 
step backwards. These men hated each 
other seven years ago, ya think it’s that 
hard for them to hate each other all 
over again? But the real story—the 
story you won't read anywhere else, 
children, is about how they sold Andre 
out and why Andre let ‘em. 

Ya gotta understand: Andre ain't 
exactly the smartest guy ever to don 
the tights, but he’s one of the nicest. He 
would never sell out his fans who he 
really loves. Not unless there was some 
foul play involved. Rumors about this 
have been flying into the WME office 
like ticker tape showering down on the 
Mets. Stories of drugs and lobotomies, 
blackmail and bribery have all scorched 
out phone lines. But the real story 
enjoys none of these ever-so-romantic 
visions; no cloak and dagger stuff, 
gang, just the old Deadly Sin, Greed. 

My information stems from unim- 
peachable sources residing in lofty 
positions in the wrestling world, and 
they tell me that Hulk and Andre are, 
well, friends. Friends working together. 
In fact, I am told, they love each other 
as the best of friends, and nothing, not 
money or a championship belt could 
come between them. But it’s true that 
Andre wants the belt, and why shouldn’t 
he? And it’s true that Hogan has 
dodged him, aided and abetted by 
WWE promoters who know a gold 
mine when they see it. Hulk, however, 
under pressure from his good friend 
the friendly Giant, was ready to give 
him the match he wanted, his first 
opportunity for the Championship of 
the World. Unfortunately, shortsigh- 
ted WWE promoters are all too reluc- 
tant to pit fan favorite against fan 
favorite—except in a rare scientific 
match up, and Hulk and Andre are far 
from that. So the obvious thing to do 
would be to stage a scene where Andre 
and Hulk were suddenly on opposite 
sides of the fence. It makes a helluva 
lotta sense, doesn’t it? 

The sad part of all this is the fans. 
Sure, Andre sold them out when he 
supposedly turned against the Hulk— 
but he had no choice. He wanted the 
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Andre is the true Giant of wrestling not John Studd, and not Hulk Hogan, and 
Andre is perpared to prove it in the biggest match of the year. 


match, he deserves it and the six-digit 
payoff, and when an opportunity like 
this comes down the pike a real man 
does what has to be done, regardless of 
the consequences. Unfortunately, fans 
are as short sighted as the promoters 
who would not have a rule abiding 
Andre square off against a rule abiding 
Champ, they sold Andre out as quickly 
as he signed the contract for the most 
important match of his life. 

Look—a guy who has been unde- 
feated for fifteen years deserves a shot 
at whatever belt he wants, and if it 
means making a sacrifice, he’s gonna 
grin and bear it. The fans who are 
booing Andre should realize this and 
be a little more objective. These men 
are still friends, folks, don’t be fooled. 
You’re deluding yourselves if you think 


good friends split over something so 
understandable as Andre wanting a 
much earned title shot. Still, this is the 
biggest match of the year, three years 
in the making really, and we should all 
be glad it’s gonna go down. But give 
the Giant a break—if you’re going to 
rag on Andre then rag on the Hulk, 
too. It’s not like he’s not getting paid to 
do something he should have done a 
long time ago. 

So now you know the true story 
behind the Andre-Hulk match up. 
Don’t be surprised if some paparazzi 
catches them having a drink together 
next week. The only remaining ques- 
tion is how come the rest of the card is 
so lousy? Apparently the minds behind 
WrestleMania III aren’t just greedy, 
but they’re lazy, too. & 
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Mercenary Territory: 


PIPER CALLS IT 


QUITS 


The Rowdy One Is Packing His Bags 


e’s thirty-two years old 
and he says he’s had 
enough. “Hollywood, 
man,” he snaps with a 
cocky shake of the head. He snorts and 
spits and puts his chin up in the air and 
goes on and on in a voice that quavers 
from a hellish growl to a whine, every 
so often resting on the middle ground, 
a clear, bell-toned voice that 1s both 
easy to understand and vaguely cha- 





_ For Hollywood — 


— s — C=" — Sey 
Le 


By P.D. KAHLER 


rismatic. He is Roddy Piper, once the 


Legend Destroyer, now a queer bash- 
ing fan favorite, and he says he is going 
to retire, going to leave wrestling for 
Hollywood. 

“[ve got six kids and a pregnant 
horse,” he told Joan Rivers on her TV 
show and he seemed pretty darn serious. 
“WrestleMania IIT,” he told her, would 


ss Se — ee = 


Photos by John Barrett 





be his last match. The next Saturday 
on the WWF broadcast, he told Mean 
Gene the Balding Machine the same 
story: California Here I Come. 

But why? Why would Piper want to 
leave wrestling? Surely he could spend 
as much time in Hollywood as he 
wanted and still leave the doors open 
for WrestleMania IV or at least a live 
Pit and a big payoff every now and 
again. He is showing no consideration 
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Mr. Piper obviously feels he can hurdle the confines of pro-wrestling and land 


safely in Tinsel Town. 


towards the fans, and none towards the 
sport that made him. He is not better 
than McMahon or Andre or Hogan 
[See WrestleMania III: The Untold 
Story, this ish—Ed.] in that respect. 
The jerk is only interested in money. 

But there are those that contend that 
Piper’s bid for retirement is unders- 
cored with more complex psychology 
than simply greed. Of course Piper is 
known for his complex mind, that 
labyrinth of violence and egotism, and 
there is always something more going 
on than what the eye can see. Such 
pundits who are pointing this out are 
saying that Piper is scared. He told 
Joan Rivers that Adrian Adonis was 
the most brutal, savage opponent he 
has ever faced. OK, fair enough. Adon- 
is is well respected as a grappler, 
knowledgeable in all the moves and fat 
as a firehouse. That spells destruction, 
perhaps Piper’s. 

But after all Piper’s been through, 
Snuka, Andre, Bruno, Orndorff, Orton, 
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and Hulk Hogan, are we supposed to 
believe that Piper is being intimidated 
by a fat swish? No, most likely not. 
Piper has never been afraid of any man 
or beast and he’s not about to start 
now. It is true, however, that he holds 
Adonis in more esteem than any of the 
afforementioned. But no way is he 
backing away from wrestling because 
he’s scared. 

Roddy Piper had been in the busi- 
ness for a long time. Beginning as a fan 
favorite in Canada and the pacific 
NorthWest areas, he worked his way 
into the Georgia/NWA region and 
quickly became one of the promo- 
tion’s most popular wrestlers, eventu- 
ally winning the United States Title 
and entering one of the most brutal 
feuds of all time with Greg Valentine. 
That feud saw Piper nearly lose his 
hearing after Valentine cut him up 
with the belt and then attacked the 
damaged area savagedly in a Dog Col- 
lar and Chain Match. Interestingly 


enough, at that time Piper was fighting 
a war against all rulebreakers, particu- 
larly those under the influence of Sir 
Oliver Humperdink [who wrote this 
month’s Heart Punch—Ed]. 

Piper proved himself to be both an 
eloquent spokesman, often doing the 
color commentary with Gordon Solie, 
and a fiercely determined and wildly 
scientific grappler. Long time fans will 
remember Piper’s bouts with Ric Flair, 
both for the US strap and the Heavy- 


- weight title. But then a strange thing 


happened: Vince called and said “Son, 
we're gonna make you a star.” 

The rest is history, natch, and too 
much of it to be gone into detail, but 
we saw Piper take on any and all 
comers—fan favorites that is—and we 
saw him cut them to pieces. He was no 
longer wrestling, however, mostly 
concentrating on his rap. But he was 
good and we loved him, or at least, 
loved to hate him. He was the impetus 
for the first Wrestlemania and the star 
of the Big Event along with Hogan. He 


| hit MTV and a dozen other TV sta- 


tions and his picture was in all the 
grocery store rags. Vince had made 
him a star. 

Right now Piper is on top of the 
heap, up there with Hogan as the best 
paid grapplers in the business, even 
without arbitration. And he thinks 
Hollywood is going to be nicer to him. 
His agent must know something we 
don’t know. 

To be sure, Piper is good looking, 
charismatic, talented and articulate, 
funny and frightening at the same time. 
He is a great wrestler, but as we’ve seen 
more than his grappling ability, he is a 
great entertainer, and he obviously 
thinks that Tinsel Town pays better 
than the WWF. That, apparently, is 
the sole reason for his departure from 
the mat world, and it is truly sad. It is 
sad because he is leaving his fans with- 
out regret, and it will be tragic, because 
Hollywood is a cruel place. One pic- 
ture,a TV show. . . just how much can 
Roddy Piper do in Hollywood, a place 
where they stop the cameras so stunt 
men can step in, a place where egos are 
crushed. Good Luck Mr. Piper, you'll 
need it. & 


wash in limp-wristed L.A. 


wll A 


“I’m not saying anything. ... Only my hairdresser knows for sure.” 
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Hulk Hogan vs. Kamala 


Madison Square Garden, New York City 


No disqualifications, no mercy asked for or given. This was Kamalas (iii 
last chance for Hulk Hogan’s heavyweight title and the Wizard 


promised that they would slay the champ. But Hogan proved that he (ie 
could fight as dirty as the next guy and it was Kamala that went 









By HOWARD L. 
FRAMPTON 

on’t let Kamala’s Hercu- 

lean build fool you: The 

man works out. Few 

' grapplers in the hyper- 

competitive World Wrestling Federa- 

tion train as long and as often as 
Kamala. 

His training techniques may be 
construed as faintly bizarre to the 
Greco-Roman collegian. Kamala jumps 
on carcasses from great heights. That’s 
what the specially constructed wooden 
platform with the steel stepladder is 
there for in the corner of the gym. 

Kamala runs (Kamala runs!!!) bel- 
lyfirst into walls. Two hundred repeti- 
tions. He has an odd lumbering grace, 
like that of the bull elephant whose 
spirit resides in his sepia soul. That is 
according to his eloquent manager The 
Wizard, who details forty-six species 
of jungle beast with whom Kamala 
“enjoys communion”, 

Kamala heaves bags of cement and 
hurls them as far as he can. He lifts 
them with his forearms up and hurls 
them awkwardly, using the same motion 
as his most devastating ring maneuvre. 
This atavistic brutality has no name, 
but you know it when Kamala grabs a 
hapless opponent in a double nerve- 
hold on either side of the neck and 
flings them across the ring. 

The Wizard is off meditating on 
some unspecified Indonesian island. 
Kim Chee told me Indonesia, and 
clammed up. “The Wizard craves soli- 
tude,” he said in a steely monotone, 
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down for the count. 


A little war paint never hurt anyone's 
charisma, even when bieng hammered 
by Kamala. 


eyes curiously sullen. Yes, Kim Chee 
does talk, but not in televised interviews. 

In fact, the Wizard says that Kim 
Chee considers speaking to be a neces- 
sary nuisance. He prefers his skills of 
nonverbal communication. Kim Chee 
certainly never speaks with Kamala, 
but directs his drills with the care and 
force of a telekinetic drill sergeant. 

k * f 

A highly-rated fan favorite of the 
WWE has stopped his own workout 
for a diet cola and a breather. He 
watches in amazement as Kamala 














oom 


Kamala fest ! But ara ic COREOIEr Hulk Hogan grounded this jJubmo pe 
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A fier a crunching Clothesline, Hogan gears up to harpoon the grounded whale. 
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‘T look better in make-up, damnit!!!” 
“Tell it to Adonis you goon!!!” 


Kamala got started right away, stripping Hogan of the belt but not the title. 
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conducts his biting drill, using a lifesize 
wrestler mannequin that squirts real 
animal blood through the forehead. A 
despicable love doll of violence. 

“You asked me earlier for a predic- 
tion on the Hulk-Andre match,” he 
says. “I didn’t give you an answer right 
away because it’s so difficult to piece 
together, this whole feud and the mesh- 
ing of their ring styles. But one thing 
worries me about the main event of 
WrestleMania II. | don’t think itll be 
a title match,” 

He looked at the gnawing, licking 
Ugandan terror and closed his eyes, 
visibly shuddering. 

“That man out there is going to beat 
Hulk Hogan,” he said in a choked 
Voice. 

“No, no,” the contender corrected 
himself, opening his eyes again. “No, 
I’m probably wrong.” He cleared his 





Once Hogan caught his second wind there was no stopping him, and even K im-Chee took a beating. 


throat and gingerly cracked his knuck- 
les. “No mental case is gonna be a 
champion as long as I’m in town,” he 
said with the hushed confidence and 
simultaneous fear of an arrogant intern 
about to enter his first year of surgery. 

“But Kamala could be the key to 


Andre’s accession to the title.” His use. 


of the word “accession” was startling. 
Not because the man is an illiterate 
idiot but because it reflected the 
thoughts of man who was choosing his 
words carefully. “If not at Pontiac (the 
Silverdome, site of Mania Three), then 
somewhere else later. Kamala gets 
himself disqualified too much for a 
clean pinfall or submission. Andre can 
destroy Hulk’s Achille’s heel. And I 
don’t have to tell you what that is.” 

I had a pretty good idea, but | 
wanted to hear it. 

“If that maniac lands on Hulk with 





any more big splashes . . .” He trailed 
off, and his expression darkened. 

“Hulk has taken a few already. 
Orndorff softened up his ribs so bad 
two and a half years ago that the doc- 
tors say his calcium has gotten soft. 
Damn those bones are brittle.!!! 

“Hulk never should have come back 
after his last match with Kamala. The 
splash he took there was one of the 
cruelest, saddest things .. .” 

To my astonishment, a glittery tear 
began to descend. The tough guy part 
his lips to breathe past his teary sinuses. 

“The next splash could rip his ribs 
open like a busted watermelon.” 

The fan favorite gulped. Friendship 
with a marked man was an agony. 

“And spill his innards out like 
spaghetti on the canvas.” 

He excused himself and hurriedly 
left the room. & 
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Harley Race is Bobby Heenan’s Crown Jewel 





LONG LIVE 
THE KING! 


He could be the most able grappler in the sport today. Indeed, Harley 


Race is the true master of post-science, the King of the Ring; but an 





t may seem to the casual observer 

that the great veteran Harley 

Race has enjoyed a revitaliza- 

tion of his career in the WWF. 
Media exposure has netted the Babe 
Ruth of wrestling a wider name-recog- 
nition among casual fans, and his 
“King” persona is most appropriate 
and welcome for the only seven-time 
NWA World champion. 

But there are problems. He has reu- 
nited, of course, with his old AWA 
friend Bobby Heenan, who has filled 
the nagging void left by the 1983 death 
of the Grand Wizard to become the 
WWF's undisputed foremost manage- 


rial power broker. But even Heenan’s — 


tremendous influence cannot upgrade 
the bookings in Harley Race’s sche- 
dule. And until that happens, neither 
Race nor Heenan will be satisfied with 
the progress of Race’s “comeback.” 
“This is an outrage!!!” Heenan yelled 
over the phone in his office, inadvert- 
ently spraying saliva over his desktop. 
“Unless you can offer a little quality, 
pal, [’'m shipping Orndorff alone.” 
Heenan waited, and then barked, “Same 
to you, buddy!!! You'll be picking 
your molars off the pavement if you 
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By SERENA PASCUALE 






Harley Race: A living model of nobility, 
forced to tangle with a Junk Yard Dog 
(opposite page). 


ever speak in that tone of voice to the 
Brain again!!!” He slammed down the 
receiver hard on its cradle. The phone 
had “SUPLEXXX” spelled out in gold 
lame alongside the receiver. (Get it? 


Cradle suplex ... phone cradle .. 
arcane wrestling humor on Heenan’s 
part.) 


Heenan glared at me as if I was 
phlegm on his dinner, and pounded his 
thigh with his fist. “Tito Santana!!! 
JYD!!! Tito Santana!!! JYD!!!” he 
sneered. “That’s all these two-bit 
bookers have to offer me for the serv- 
ices of the greatest grappler in the his- 
tory of mankind.” His scarred brow 
furrowed in disdain. 

“Harley won’t be working for an 
eight-day stretch, but that’s fine with 
the King and that’s fine with yours 
truly. Harley could suplex any ham 
n’egger in his sleep, or after a ten-year 
sabbatical in the canary Islands with a 
bevy of volcano virgins and a mansion 
full of beer and porterhouse. Harley 


® Race isa natural living wonder, and he 


doesn’t need sparring practice with 
cretinous bozos after ten thousand vic- 
tories in the record book. 

“Harley Race is our living model of 
the divine rights of the nobility. His 
rigg genius makes him rise above the 
commoners, and they feed him nothing 
but commoners to wrestle. Lemme tell 
you something pal, he could pick his 
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teeth with the likes of Frito Bandito 
(Santana) and Mr. Thumprump 
Bojangles (Junkyard Dog).” 

Heenan plucked a stogie from his 
jet-black humidor and rolled it around 
his fingers. He then reached inside his 
jacket pocket and handed me a crumpled 
pack of Carltons with three butts 
inside. “Journalists’ perks,” he smirked. 
He pressed his intercom and a secre- 
tary who bore a striking resemblance 
to Pia Zadora slunk in. 

Heenan handed her the cigar. “Bite 
the tip off, baby,” he commanded. She 
ducked her eyelashes and gingerly bit 
off the end of the cigar revulsively 
shuddering. 

“You may use the ashtray this 
morning, Brenda.” 

Brenda grimaced and took the 
shredded tobacco in her fingers, put- 
ting itin an ashtray ripped off from one 
of the finest hotels in Europe. 

“Don’t you know how to spit?” he 
admonished her, yanking back the 
cigar and lighting it himself. She hur- 
ried from the room. 

“Women,” Heenan shrugged. 

“There is only one goal in my life at 
this moment,” Heenan said through 
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Billy Jack Haynes tries to topple the King, but it ll take brains not brawn to oust him from the ring. 


Ts 
The King puts the squeeze on Tito San- 
tana. Even the fiery Mexican is no match 


for the Handsome One. 





the nicotinous clouds. “I will destroy 
Hulk Hogan. Andre the Giant will 
take his title at Pontiac (WrestleMania 
III). Then after he has recovered from 
his injuries, the men who inflicted 
them will reap their favors. The Bobby 
Heenan Family will play patty-cake 
with the title, and there won’t be a 
damn thing the Championship Com- 
mittee can do about it. 

“T swear Harley Race is being black- 
listed from the matches which allow 
him to demonstrate his true powers. 
But all this will end after the Family 


- takes over and demolishes Hulk Hogan. 


Yeah, the slime thinks he 1s above mor- 
tal man. But Andre will smash him 
ruthlessly, and Orndorff will smash 
him ruthlessly, and Hercules will smash 
him ruthlessly in the ashes of his dis- 
grace. And Harley Race, the King, will 
rejoice in the twilight of the Gods and 
the rise of the superman as he suplexes 
Hogan off the rocks and into the scali- 


est waters of Lethe where he belongs.” 


Heenan was waxing mystical, but 
the message was clear: not just Andre, 
but the entire Bobby heenan family of 
cutthroats plan to share in the cham- 
pion’s blood. 




















ae 








Photos by John Barrett 











RULEBREAKING 
CONSPIRACY 
IN THE WWF 








Harts Win But Davis Loses 


The Hart Foundation earned their victory over the British Bulldogs 
with top-flight grappling and hard nosed determination. But their 
victory was blamed on an unfair referee. “No way,” says Digger 
Molloy, and in this exclusive report he tells us why Danny Davis ts 


here currently exists a state 
of affairs in the sport of 
wrestling which 1s beyond 
understanding, much less 





condoning. I’m speaking of a conspir- 
acy among the wrestling power elite so 
massive in scale and so nefarious as to 
dwarf any previous ventures since the 
dawn of wrestling. 


only a scapegoat. 
By DIGGER MOLLOY 


The suspension of Danny Davis, 
referee, was a criminal act. In a word, 
it stinks. You know the other word to 
use. 

I have here in my hand a list of 
phone numbers, obtained through 
sources close to home as good ‘ol gap- 
toothed Ma Bell. Jack Tunney’s per- 


son-to-person call from the offices of 





Jimmy Hart begins the abuse before the match starts while Danny Davis stands 
back and enjoys the show. Still, Davis is no worse than any other WWF official, 
and is the unfortunate scapegoat for the Harts’ hard earned victory. 





the WWF Championship Committee 
over a period of three months. There 
are a total of one hundred and forty- 
seven (147) calls recorded as being 
connected with the business offices of 
one Jimmy Hart and one hundred and 
ten (110) calls placed to the “Family” 
office of one Bobby Heenan. 

Jack Tunney ts the President of the 
World Wrestling Federation. And while 
there exists a widespread true notion 
that Vince McMahon runs the promo- 
tion we all so avidly watch, make no 
mistake about it: Jack Tunney is no 
figurehead. He is fully as powerful as 
Edwin Meese, Donald Regan, and 
Nancy Reagan in his particular sports 
entertainment milieu. 

What makes snooping in on Jack 
Tunney’s phone records an interesting 
proposition is that the WWF Cham- 
pionship Committee has endured two 
major crises of confidence in the past 
year. The first is the Andre the Giant 
affair. Andre was suspended for failing 
to show up for a match, an inexplica- 
bly bold move for the Committee to 
make. Few would notice the suspen- 
sion of an A.J. Petruzzi or Sal Bel- 
lomo, but to suspend wrestling’s 
(allegedly) only undefeated competi- 
tor lashed a storm of protest against 
Tunney’s sails. Andre returned briefly 
as “Giant Machine”, a mask and 
moniker he had previously used in 
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Japan; Tunney, who had publically 
vowed to suspend Andre if it was 
proven that he was wrestling illegally 
as Giant Machine, did nothing to 
further an investigation of the matter. 
Bobby Heenan yells about it on TV, 
the Machines disappear, and every- 
thing is forgotten until Andre returns 
as a member of Heenan’s stable to 
challenge Hulk Hogan. 

The second is the Danny Davis con- 
troversy. Now let’s put our cards on 
the table, son; Danny Davis was no 
more a “biased” referee than Jackie 
Lotz or Gilberto Roman. The WWF 
has been notorious for bad officiating 
since its inception. Lest we forget that 
Bruno Sammartino lost his WWE 
World title to Superstar Billy Graham 
due to a missed foot on the rope, and 
that Bob Backlund defeated Graham 
for the title for the same reason? Was 
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Danny Davis: » 
Scapegoat 





Lotz suspended? No. 

The fact of the matter is that the 
WWF will suspend a referee for “fra- 
ternization”’: i.e., for his friends, for 








K 


The Harts double-team one of the Bulldogs, 
a necessary strategy in any tag team affair 
(left). But it was not all fun and games for 
the Harts, as Brett Hart is about to get sent 
sailing (above). The fact of the matter is, 
that these teams are very evenly matched, 
the difference being in attitude, and of 
course, the ownership of the belts. 


being a “fellow traveler” so to speak 
with rulebreakers. They will never 
suspend a referee for outright incom- 
petence. They never have. Danny Davis 
was banned from the WWF because 
he was tarred with the tainted brush of 
rulebreaker-baiting. 

Danny Davis is a personal friend of 
Jimmy Hart, The Honky Tonk Man, 
and Freddie Blassie, among others. 
Dick Woherle is a personal friend of 
Mr. Fuji, King Curtis (The Wizard) 
and Freddie Blassie, among others. 
(Hell, the King of Men is everybody’s 
friend unless they hold ring grudges 
against him. So what? These men 
know how to behave as impartial offi- 
cials inside that squared cirlce. Bet on 
that!!! 

The alleged “straw that broke the 
camel’s back”, in one Committee source’s 
words, in the Davis matter occurred 


when the Hart Foundation defeated 
the British Bulldogs for the WWF Tag 
Team title. The Dynamite Kid was 
badly shaken up after being hurled 
from the ring early in the match, and 


spent the remainder of the bout trying «© 


to regain his senses outside the ring. 
Davis repeatedly beseeched the Kid to 
return to the ring in order to avoid a 
countout, for Kid, though groggy, was 
clearly conscious. The Foundation 
executed a devastating Double 
DDT—the best maneuvre of their 
career, their magic moment—on Davey 
Boy Smith while Davis’ back was 
turned, knocking the Bulldog out. A 
ritual bearhug/clothesline double-team 
followed, before the final count-out. 
And somehow American thinks Danny 
Davis won the match for the Hart 
Foundation. 

This misguided attitude is fostered 
by the actions of the WWF Cham- 
pionship Committee and Jack Tun- 


ney. But Danny Davis was suspended | 


not as an incompetent official, but as a 
scapegoat. 

The WWE Championship Com- 
mittee faces internal revolt from the 
rulebreakers’ bloc. The suspension of 


Danny Davis is meant to be anexam- » 


ple to men like Heenan and Hart who 


attempt to usurp the power of fan | 


favorites like Tunney and Arnold 
Skoaland. 

To put it simply, rulebreakers have 
the power not merely to subvert the 
WWF, but to gain control. And Jack 
Tunney must, in his own mind and 
Vince McMahon’s, put a stop to It. 

The battle between rulebreakers and 
fan favorites is somewhat analogous 
with the Cold War between the USA 
and the Soviet Union. After years of 
bloodshed and rancor (is it no accident 
that “rulebreaking” grapplers first gained 
prominence in the chilliest years of the 
Cold War, 1945-60?), an uneasy detente 
has been reached between the two 
warring factions of wrestling. Like its 
real-life counterpart, however, rap- 
prochements towards a general peace 


have been either cosmetic or mislead- - 
ing. The Eighties have witnessed fanat- , 


ical approval of the Road Warriers 
and reflexive booing of “scientific” 





— ‘ f 





> 


= . = = en — a | Fame : , 
The Hitman gets dropped groin first over the top rope (above). Dirty, dirty, dirty. 
... Later, however, he would make Davey Boy Smith pay and make it all better - 
(below). 











Although well versed in scientific wrestling, Brett Hart prefers to simply 
stomp (above). The Dynamite Kid, however, will pull a Sunset Flip 
faster than you can say “Danny Davis.” 








wrestlers like Bob Backlund. Observers 
of the mat wars have mistaken this for 
a signal to an end; the public was pur- 
portedly fed up with goody-two shoes 
like Backlund and demanded real men 
like the Warriors. 

The rulebreakers’ bloc on the 
Championship Committee ts entirely 
based upon old feuds which haven’t 
mended. Heenan and Hart, though 
members, are outsiders. And the 
unfortunate truth is that both fan 
favorites and rulebreakers strive to 
work towards the common goal of 
passionate violence for the masses. 
Hulk Hogan is the champion because 
Freddie Blassie taught him how to use 


These two teams have turned the squared circle into a grid-iron. 








his natural strength to cheat and over- 
power. Teddy Roosevelt used to brag 
about the same thing and now the 


‘“‘Rulebreakers 
have the power not 
merely to subvert 
the WWE, but to 

gain control. 
na Sen Ss SES 
WWE Championship Committee’s 


big-stick diplomacy has struck down 
Danny Davis as an example, the way 


the Marines hung Filipino guerrillas in 
the trees during the expansionist wars 
of the turn of the century. 

The pity is that there is nothing the 
Committee would like better than to 
see Danny Davis, the man whose 
license they approved, ripped apart in 
the ring. Davis will be grappling in his 
professional debut at WrestleMania 
IiI. He’s a man, a stubborn man, and 
he thought there was nothing else he 
could do. I fear he’ll be the blood- 
soaked casualty of an upper-echelon 
power struggle. So does he, but he 
doesn’t care. More power to him— 


he’s tougher than a thousand Hawks. 
| 
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TURMOIL IN THE NWA 


Gorgeous Jimmy Goes Good and 
Murdoch Turns Yellow 


The stuff prime time soaps are made of: filial love stronger than all of 
pro-wrestling, international schism close up and personal like. Two of 
the NWA’s staunchest men have Just done an about face, one to the 
Right and one to the Left, but it is all about vengence. 








By SCOTT ZASKE-BENDINE _ 


he pall has been cast over 
World Championship Wres- 
tling. Wrestling is no 
longer a blood sport but a 
battle of bloodlines. The lines are not 
casually drawn but etched in crimson 
gulleys. 

These wounds are not always read- 
ily apparent. The gashes and splin- 
tered, bruised bodies are exterioriza- 
tions of a deeper pain, known only by 
| men wounded in devotion to a cause. 

They are fighting for family and 
nation in this area. For the odd man 
out, the mercenary like Tully Blan- 
chard, all that is wagered amounts toa 
scrap of the title jewels and a shattered 
| ego. For most others it is quite differ- 
ent, and the title belts themselves mean 
relatively littke—with the extremely 
noble exception of Ric Flair’s ten lbs. 
of gold. 

Jim Garvin is fighting for the love of 
| his brother. Ringside is east of Eden. 
Adam raised a brainbuster. 

Dick Murdoch is twisting fans’ feel- 
ings about America just as surely as the 
arms scandal. Captain Redneck 1s 
teaming with Ivan Koloff. It is the 
wrestling equivalent of tearing up a 
test-ban treaty and stockpiling the 
entire US and Soviet nuclear arsenals 
combined in front of Nikita Kolof’s 
dressing room. The Outlaw is battling 
| ex-Outlaw Dusty Rhodes in puddles 

p> , of star-spangled tear stains and severed 
He’s fought for the love of Precious and for the love of himself... forehead veins. 
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... how Gorgeous Jimmy is fighting for the love of his brother Ronnte.- 





Every decent-hearted individual with 
wholesome values is fighting for Mag- 
num TA, as assuredly as they realize 
his task 1s infinitely greater than any 
pinfall or submission quest. 

“The WCW is a trail of tears 
throughout this great land of ours,” 
Sam Houston intoned, with a maturity 
belying his tender years. He has just 
witnessed a furiously pitched melee 
between Jimmy and Ronnie Garvin 
and the Midnight Express. Sam was 
weeping without moving his face, salty 
trickles dripping down his cheek like 
wet tallows. 

“Jimmy Garvin was the biggest 
S.0.B. you'd ever want to meet six 
months ago,” he said, clearing his 
throat by spitting into an empty soda 
cup. “He was the most selfish man I’ve 
ever seen in his life. And cheap!!! He 
used to make Precious pay for his 
meals as a ‘managerial duty’. And he 
was so used to being sucked up to by 
rock and roll stars and their groupies, 
he used to go to outrageous lengths to 
brag. Stories about sharing dates with 
Lynyrd Skynyrd and all, at least (tell- 
ing them) when Precious wasn’t in the 
room. | heard a story that he asked to 
see the guest list ata New York City 
subway token booth.” 

Houston smiled wanly. 

“But blood is thicker than water, 
and it’s thicker than, the champagne 
wishes and caviar dreams a guy like 
Garvin falls in love with. When (Mid- 
night Express manager Jim) Cornette 
threw a fireball in Ronnie’s eyes, it 
must of ... gee, I dunno, just torn the 
fella to pieces. There’s nothing worse 
than seeing your kin in trouble, and 
there ain’t nothing worse than losing 
your sight. It happened to me once for 
only a half hour after I got some lye 
soap in my eyes and found out I was 
allergic, and believe you me it’s no 
picnic to think about losing out on the 
vision of God’s green earth,” 

Just then a horrid Okeefenokee 
voice boomed across the dressing room 
corridor. Ronnie Garvin was talking 
quietly, head bowed and bloody, to a 
televison reporter and was interrupted 
by a painfully sharp smack on the 
back. 
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Ronnie Garvin never 
asked, and he never 
would have expected 
the help of his 
glitter-obsessed 
brother Jimmy. But 
even the Gorgeous 
One knows that 
blood is thicker than 
water, and watch- 
ing his Ronnie get 
fireballed by Jim 
Cornette was more 
than he could stand. 
Dick Murdoch, how- 
ever, has turned his 
back on the one he 
loves, his country, 
in the name of 
vengeance. 


“HOWDY, DUDE!!!” Dick Mur- 
doch guffawed, chomping on a che- 
root and sucking on a can of double-D 
domestic suds. 

Ronnie Garvin flinched, ever so 
slightly, and curled an eyebrow. 


es eae 
‘‘Blood is thicker 
than water and it’s 
thicker than the 
champagne wishes 
and the caviar 
dreams a guy like 
Garvin falls in 


love with.” 
a 
“Yall better cut a blues record with 
Ray Charles and Blind Lemon Chitlin, 
now, hugh baby? HAW HAW HAW!!!” 
Murdoch jammed a “friendly” elbow 
in Garvin’s tender kidneys. 





Jimmy Garvin emerged from his 
dressing room, toweling off his curly 
black locks. 

“Hey, you traitor, why are you a 
dissin’ on my brother, man?” Garvin 
yelled. 

Murdoch blinked, and chewed slowly 
on the cheroot. 

“You better run, fat boy, and tell 
your pinko fruity pebbles spies to get 
the hell out of my country and my 
space. You ought to be ashamed of 
yourself, you flabby sack of marinated 
diarrhea! !!!"" 

Murdoch slammed down his beer 
can and stood there hands on hips. 
Then he wheeled and walked off, mut- 
tering, “sissy boy” between his tooth- 
less lips. 

Integrity had won a silent battle. 
More blood remained. There are some 
patented outrages which bleed well on 
into the dark night of a grappler’s soul, 
if he bears a mission of forthright venge- 
ance. & 
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Since Dusty has recruited Nikita the former Capt. Radiedk wants no part of ie TES Deen 
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Bad A ee ES Good News For Florida Fans 
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By ART BURNS 


This month, WME staff writer Art 
* Burns left New York for a working 
vacation. While ultimately headed for 
Memphis to honor Elvis Presley on the 
tenth anniversary of his death, Art has 
promised to check out the wrestling 
action around the country and send 
some scouting reports back to the 
home office. This month, Art hit the 
Sunshine State and filed this report. 


lami was my kind of 
town a few years back, 
a real riot. The place 
quickly glutted with 
reporters as the streets erupted in vio- 
lence and as things got hotter the men 





were quickly separated from the boys. - 


It was my first assignment for a Balti- 
more tabloid and I was determined to 
get as close to the action as possible, 
and it didn’t take too long to learn that 
there’s nothing more dangerous than a 
novice reporter who smells Pulitzer 
around every burning car. 

My pink slip came while I was still 
in the hospital and hit me like a two 
ton albatross. It hadn’t taken long for 
me to go from a potential Pulitzer prize 
winner to an unemployed cripple. 
Somehow, though, I managed to shake 
the cane and land on the wrestling 
beat. I gotta confess—it was always a 
dream of mine to be a wrestling jour- 
nalist; what could be more fun? Still, at 
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BAD NEWS ALLEN 


The mention of his name woule 
but the man. eee E LL L ty 








apd his job. 


the back of my mind was the sordid 
and very singular urge to return to 
Florida. The wrestling was hot there, I 
had always heard, and visions of Kevin 


Hailing from Harlem, you 
know the Bad News can rap 
with the best of them. 








n’t raise an eyebrow in New York City, 
uke on the toughes 

Allen may not be as well known as some 
1s ns discovered, that doesn’t stop him ig: 


t Madison Square 


Sullivan and Barry Windham eaind at 
it in a Barbed Wire match danced 
through my head like so many gory 
sugarplums. [his trme when I went to 





Photos by Bill Otten 
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the Sunshine State, I was determined 
to avoid Miami. It was going to be 
Disney World for me, and then I was 
going in search of my first scouting 
report. Florida Wrestling, I was sure, 
was going to provide it for me. 

After being bored silly by the Epcot 
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Sullivan’s smile 
didnt’ last long 
before Allen wiped 
it off his face. 





Sir Oli ver was appalled with Allen’s efficiency. 


Center, I drove straight to Bill Otten’s 
house and taking Mike Edison’s sug- 
gestion, I didn’t call first. Bill groggily 
let me into his beach side shanty and 
left me to fetch my own drink. After 
she had left, Bill got dressed and we 
climbed into his car. [t was already late 
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afternoon, leaving just enough time to 
grab a bite and get to the Sportatorium 
in Tampa. I still had no idea whom we 
were going to see—Bill was still just 
waking up and found it enough just to 
drive a rather then tell me what the hell 
was going on. 

I was not to be disappointed, though, 
and I’m glad to report that Florida 
Wrestling is a helluva lot more exciting 
than the Magic Castle. And I gotta 
confess, the most impressive grappler 
of the evening was someone I had 
never heard of. 

Bad News Allen, the Florida Hea- 
vyweight Champ and the Bahama 
cham too, no less. Pretty heavy creden- 
tials, and but when Bill told gave me 
the guy’s bio, I started to get worried. 
“AAU Judo Champ. Five Times, “68- 
°75. Pan Am Games Judo Champ, 
1968. Olympic Medal winner in ‘76. 


* AAU Wrestling Champ. ...” I was 


starting to get worried, afraid that I 
was gonna see some vaguely scientific 
Judo schtick. But Bad News’ perfor- 
mance against Kevin Sullivan quickly 
straightened me out. 

Bad News was defending his Flor- 
ida Heavyweight strap and came away 
bloody but victorious. To be sure, he 
knows all the moves, and then some, 
but this man was certainly no drop 
kicking pansy. It’s nice to see someone 
who knows their science and is still as 
tough as any rulebreaker. Post-science, 
we Call it, and Bad News Allen is it. 
The man combines his on-the-mat 
wrestling technique with an armada of 
Judo derived take downs. No Hong 
Kong Fuey Karate jive here, just hon- 
est skills. And like I said, the man is 
tough. Despite a bloody head lacera- 
tion inflicted by Sullivan’s favored for- 
eign object, The Golden Spike, Bad 
News was just that for a man who 
thought he was going to take away the 
Florida strap. 

The match between Kevin and Bad 
News was as hard fought as any I’ve 
seen up North in Sin City. In fact, it 
was a lot tougher, even without the 
blood, than anything that’s gone down 
in the sacred Madison Square Garden 
arena lately. But of course, there was 
plenty of blood and that didn’t exactly 
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Bad News’ specialty is science and martial arts, but he can certainly brawl. 
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Winner and Still champ re 


detract from the match, either. 

After the bout, I caught up with Bad 
News and Bill (who had been scurry- 
ing around the ring snapping pix and 
flirting with cute fans) for a locker 


room chat. The first thing I wanted to 
know was where this Bad News came 
from. 

“Harlem, baby. Uptown New York 
City.” That I understood. Harlem is 


{ 


one of the most dangerous parts of this 
modern day Sodom, a veritable jungle. 
Just thinking about it is enough to 
make one a bit tougher. Living there 
can turn a man into a beast. 

“IT got outta there—had too—and 
made something of myself. “Course I 
never forgot the lessons I learned on 
the street. In Harlem, you learn how to 
defend yourself. You know how to kill 
someone ’bout the same time you learn 
how to walk.” 

I went back to Otten’s house feeling 
damn good. Bad News Allen had 
impressed me, with his grappling abil- 
ity, his sheer guts—evidenced by the 
way he shook off Sullivan’s would-be 
curse—and by that intangible quality 
that makes someone leave Harlem 
behind him to go for the gold, and yet 
still keeps a little bit of the nightmare in 
his heart. Bad New Allen is a Judo 
Champ, a Wrestling Champ and an 
inspiration. But it says something to 
me, that the best wrestler in Florida 1s 
from New York City. Looks like it’s 
time to be moving on. & 
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WRESTLERS OF THE MONTH 


THE CAN-AM CONNECTION 


An Ex Champion Looks For Himself in 
the WWF's Hottest New Team 


_ It’s been a long road for former AWA Champ Rick Martel, all the way 
from the top of the AWA to the jungle of tag teams on the WWF. But 
according to Jim Schuermann, he’s doing better than ever. 


By JIM SCHUERMANN 


he date is December 26, 
1985. Stan Hansen whoops 
triumphantly, baring his 
teeth; AWA World Champion 
Rick Martel writhes in agony on the 
canvas. A staggering series of Saltos 
and Suplexes have savaged his spine, 
aggravating a back injury. 

Hansen stalks methodically over to 
Martel and grabs his ankles, flipping 
him over on his belly. Martel is power- 
less to resist Hansen’s Boston Crab. 

Thirty seconds later, Hansen is AWA 
World Champion. Martel battles back 
the tears of agony and shame. He was 
forced to submit rather than succumb 
to permanent crippling injury. A sub- 
mission is the most ignominious of 
losses, and this was a World title loss. 

About five thousand paying custo- 
mers in the Meadowlands Arena stirred. 
There was scattered booing through- 
out the three-quarters empty sports 
complex. Everybody else scuttled for 
the turnstiles. 

It is March, 1987, and two hundred 
and ninety pounds of bruised beef 
called a security guard glowers down 
the stairwell. At the foot of the stairs, 
three nubile teens are still sitting there, 
waiting for a glimpse of their dreamy 
ideals. The guard rubs his jowls and 
growls from deep within his bowels: “I 
think you girls best be gettin’ on.” 

The strawberry blonde looks up 
from her teen magazine—the WWF 
house organ—and blanches pale as her 


7 





Where’s Tony Garea when you really need him? Apparently, we don’t need 
him—Rick Martel (left) has teamed up with Tom Zenk (right) and they have 


quickly ascended to groupie heaven. 


root. Her three friends, who didn’t hear 
the guard, continue arguing about the 
cutest tag team partner for Rick Mar- 
tel. They had already decided unani- 


mously that Martel is the cutest one in 
the Can-Am Connection. 

“Tom Zenk ought to team with 
Jumpin’ Jim Brunzell, not Ricky!” the 
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girl with braces swoons. “Ricky is too 
totally rad for...” 

“Mandy! Let’s goto Tower Records!” 
the blonde barked, edges of panic 
creeping into her voice. “We'll be late 
for the Bruce Hornsby record signing!” 

The girls squealed and muttered 
mild obscenities. They immediately 
grabbed their bags and books and 
purses and made off for the shivering 
sunlight of late winter. The blonde 
nervously glanced at the imposing 
guard on her way out, but found only a 
puzzled expression instead of the bale- 
ful gaze she expected. 

“Man, I don’t see’s how I can be 
paid to babysit them ladies,” the guard 
said, ambling over to the hardbacked 
wooden chair behind a desk with 
nothing but take out food wrappers on 
top. “You tell ‘em that Canadian boy 1s 
gonna be travlin’, you know, they ain’t 


gonna train here for two weeks, and 
they don’t believe you. They stick 
around anyway, ‘less he come around 
pokin’ his head in. Or maybe just to 
pick up vibrations, or some spit.” 

“You mean Rick Martel of that tag 
team?” his visitor, the building’s eleva- 
tor operator asks. He sprawls on one 
corner of the desk with a leg flung 
over, sipping coffee, light, through the 
hole in the lid of his take-out cup. 

“Yeah, and that other boy,” the 
guard says offhandedly. He looks upon 
the elevator operator with a palpable 
distaste. It didn’t seem to faze him. He 
hung out there with Willie on lunch 
when it was cold outside whether he 
liked it or not. 

k ok + 

Less than a year after he lost the 
AWA World Championship, Rick 
martel returned to the WWE as a 





partner with Tom Zenk in a new team 
known as the Can-Am Connection. 
Until the end of 1985, he was the con- 
sensus Number Two wrestler in Amer- 
ica, behind Ric Flair. Today, he co- 
holds an approximate #4, #5, or #6 in 
the WWE team ratings. 

Martel and Zenk are contenders 
working on borrowed time. The Hart 
Foundation are WWF tagger titans at 
the moment, but are widely perceived 
to be fluke champions (See article on 
page 40—Ed.) The British Bulldogs 
appear to be ready to romp with the 
Dynamite Kid’s recovery from injur- 
ies, but these things take time. How 
much time is anyone’s guess. But not 
even Jesse Ventura would gamble a 
stamp on the Harts in repeated congre- 
gations with healthy Bulldogs. 

So why is Rick Martel wrestling in a 
tag team? He is in the ironic position of 


| joining hands with a young man who, 


admirable though his personal virtues 
and potential may be, was denigrated 
as being a “Rick Martel lookalike” 
when both campaigned in the AWA. 


Frankly, their styles are dissimilar; 
| Zenk favors a less aggressive style than 


Martel, who’s been through the wars 
and back with howitzer Suplexes 
bludgeoning his back. 

Well, the fact remains that Rick 
Martel is in the WWF now, and 
youths camp on his doorstep with 
scented notepads in their paws. Yes, 
Rick Martel the WWF Standard Tag 
Teamer is a bigger star than Rick Mar- 
tel WORLD CHAMPION. And why 
is that? Because Eastern Wrestling 
Alliance has a World Champion and 
the WWF has NBC. Sort of like the 
difference between being a modestly 
successful dictator of a Third World 
nation and being the director of a For- 
tune 400 corporation. #57 or #83 in 
the Fortune ratings beats #1 in the 
Scumbanian Republic. 

Anyways, good luck to you Rick 
Martel in your triumphant return to 
the WWF. You are a true champion, 


| one of the finest wrestlers in the world. 


It must be a nostalgic impulse to work 
with a semipro version of Tony Garea. 
ini 
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Valentine moves far too slowly to keep the upper 


hand for long. Notice the height and momentum 
Zenk puts into his Atomic Drop. Ouch! 
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king it to the bridge (right). 


Zenk displays his defensive skills by snagging Beefcake’s boot (left) and then t 
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THE BEST OF THE 
SLOODIES 
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Mike Graham is losing a lot of blood but gaining charisma with every crimson drop. 
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Photos by Bill Otten, Stu Kaplan and Al Rivera 


phat is this love affair 
with blood? This seeming 
disregard for human life 
and affinity for all that 





is gory? To be sure, this romance with 
the groovy red vino is the stuff one 
could right a book on, picking apart 
the human psyche while at the same 
time waxing poetic on the deep crim- 
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| Set Slaughter has more than just a 
bleeding heart. 


~ Abdullah and Brody: a classic bloodbath. 





son. We'll hold back on the book for 
now and settle for a short photo essay 
entitled “The Best of the Bloodiest, 
Part I.” Some of you may faint at the 
sight of it and others relish in this grisly 
exhibition, but none will disagree that 
blood is an important part of this thing 
we call Professional Wrestling. 

This is only Part I of a photo essay 
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that could stretch for miles, and some- 
day, will. In the meantime however, 
we feel we have presented some of the 
finest “blood shots” in our files, and 
while we get geared up for Part II of 
this blood feast, we invite all of you to 
send in any photos you have that fit the 
requirements, which are simply, blood, 
blood and blood. Send them to “Best 
of the Bloodiest” care of WME, and be 
careful not to drip any on the floor. 


Being blinded by his own blood will 


never stop Ron Bass from bleeding 
even more. 


It’s hard to see blood on red skin, but Wahoo’s wearing the crimson 


mask. 
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OFFICIAL WRESTLING 
RATINGS 





Photo by Stephen Pfeiffer 





The WWE's new team, Demolition, have yet to break into the ratings. They have ob viously been watching the Road Wi arriors 
on TV. 


WRESTLING’S TOP TWENTY 


. RIC FLAIR, NWA World Champion 11. SAVANNAH JACK, UWF TV champion 
. HULK HOGAN, WWF World Champion 12. LEX LUGAR, NWA contender 
. KEVIN VON ERICH, World Class World Champion 13. AL MADRIL, World Class contender 
ONE MAN GANG, UWF World Champion 14. ADRIAN ADONIS, WWF contender 
. RANDY SAVAGE, WWF Intercontinental Champion 15. BAD NEWS ALLAN, Southern champion 
. NIKITA KOLOFF, NWA U.S. Champion 16. MISTY BLUE SIMM, NWA Women’s champion 
. HARLEY RACE, WWF King of the Ring tournament 17. PAUL ORNDORFF, WWF contender 
champion 18. BARRY WINDHAM, NWA contender 
8. NICK BOCKWINKLE, AWA World Champion 19. EXOTIC ADRIAN STREET, South East Champion 
9. TULLY BLANCHARD, NWA TV champion 20. BRUISER BRODY, Bruiser Brody, Traveling 
10. RICKY STEAMBOAT, WWF contender Mercenary of Wrestling 


TAG-TEAMS 


. THE HART FOUNDATION, Bret Hart and Jim Neidhart; WWF champions 

. MANNY FERNANDEZ and RICK RUDE, NWA champions 

.BAD LEROY BROWN and WILD BILL IRWIN, UWF champions 

. THE BRITISH BULLDOGS, Dynamite Kid and DAVEY BOY SMITH; WWF contenders 
. THE ROAD WARRIORS, Animal and Hawk; NWA contenders 

. THE DINGO WARRIOR andLANCE VON ERICH, World Class champions 

. THE MAGNIFICENT MURACO and COWBOY BOB ORTON, WWF contenders 
.RONNIE GARVIN and BARRY WINDHAM, NWA U.S. champoions 

. THE IRON SHEIK and NIKOLAI VOLKOFF, WWF contenders 

10. THE NEW BREED, Florida champions 
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OFFICIAL WRESTLING 


RATINGS 








Nick Bockwinkel 





WWE 


1. Hulk Hogan 

2. Randy Savage 

3. Harley Race 

4. Ricky Steamboat 

5, Adrian Adonis 

6. Paul Orndorff 

7. Jake Roberts 

8. Roddy Piper 

9. The Honky Tonk Man 
10. Hercules Hernandez 


NWA 


1. Ric Flair 

2, Nikita Koloff 

3. Tully Blanchard 

4. Lex Lugar 

5. Dusty Rhodes 

6. Arn Anderson 

7. Barry Windham 

8. Rick Rude 

9, Dick Murdoch 
10. Jimmy Garvin 


AWA 
1. Nick Bockwinkel 
2. Larry Zbyszko 
3, Jimmy Snuia 
4 Colonel DeBeers 
5. Silo Sam 
6. Jerry Lawler 
7. Curt Hennig 
8. Johnny Rich 
9, Ken Timbs 

10. Greg Gagne 


MANAGERS 


Bobby Heenan 
Jimmy Hart 

Skandor Akbar 

J.J. Dillon 

Jim Cornette 

Larry Sharpe 

Slick 

sir Oliver Humperdink 
Paul Jones 

10, The Wizard 
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Bad News Allan 
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UWF 


1. One Man Gang 
2. Savannah Jack 
3. Ted DiBiase 
4. Terry Gordy 
5. Terry Taylor 
6. Sting 
7. The Angel of Death 
8. Buddy Roberts 
9. Eddie Gilbert 
10. Michael Hayes 


WORLD CLASS 


. Kevin Von Erich 

_ Al Madril 

. Lance Von Erich , 
. Crusher Yarkov 

. Steve Simpson 

. The Dingo Warrior 
Black Bart 

. Brian Adias 

Killer Brooks 
Bobby Fulton 


COMA OOAABWNh — 


—a 


FLORIDA 

1. Bad News Allan 
2. Kevin Sullivan 
3. Scott Hall 

4 Kendell Windham 
5. Bruiser Bordy 
6. Ron Simmons 
7. The Sheik 
8. Kareem Muhammad 
9. Chris Champion 
10. Mike Graham 


WOMEN 


. Misty Blue Simms 
_ Sherri Martel 

. Wendi Richter 

. Debbie Combs 

. Candi Divine 
.Luna Vachon 

. Cat LeRoux 

. Peggy Lee 
_Linda Dallas 

10. The Lock 
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The final word this month trom Wrestling’s MAIN EVENT! 


“Shake, W 


his winter saw the passing 
of the Glitter King, the 
death of Liberace. When 
it came to showmanship, 
no one ever came close. But glitter 
| will never go out of style, and there 
are those destined to pick up where 
Mr. Showmanship left off, those who 
have always strutted with glitz and 
glitter and are now working harder to 
fill the void left by his candlabra. 
Exotic Adrian Street is one of those 
men, both the king and queen of the 
Continental Wrestling promotion. 

Adrian’s fame stretches far beyond 
the confines of that promotion, how- 
ever. Indeed, he is an international 
star, as well known throughout his 
native Europe as he is in the Middle 
East, the far East and beyond. And as 
of late, Adrian’s reputation as the 
Exotic One, the most colorful man in 
wrestling, is stretching past the squared 
circle and into larger forum’s of 
entertainment. He’s been known to 
flirt with Hollywood, and his taste- 
less but tuneful LP “Shake, Wrestle 
‘n’ Roll” has become the standard 
platter every time I have a cocktail 
party. But “Shake, Wrestle ‘n’ Roll” 
is more than just an album: it’s a 
concept, a lifestyle, and in fact, a 
novel and a screenplay as well. And 
it’s all Adrian. 

The Exotic One is making his 
ascent to global fame (outside of his 
sterling rep as an ace grappler) slowly 
but surely, and anyone who was in 
Birmingham, Alabama to see Adni- 
| an’s premier rock show knows that 
| it’s only a matter of time before he 
cracks the stigma so often cast on 
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“T have seen the future of rock 


wrestlers and his purty face is smeared 
all over People and Rolling Stone. 
Marc Bolan is dead and David Bowie 
might as well be. Mick Jagger has 
provided to be the biggest disap- 
pointment of the decade and Elton 
John doesn’t work‘ as hard as he 
should. It seems like Adrian is heir to 
the glitter throne. 

The show in Birmingham was a 
great success. Backed up by local fave 
“Straight Talk,” Adrian belted out a 
set had the capacity audience laugh- 
ing and dancing and looking forward 





‘n'roll and its name is Adrian Street.” 


restle ’n’ Roll!” 





to the Exotic One’s next gig. These 
photos only hint at Adrian’s seven 
costume changes and commanding 
stage presence, but clearly show that 
“The Bitch 1s Back.” 

Sadly, Liberace is gone, but glitter 
will never go out of style, not as long 
as Adrian Street is around. All hail 
the new Glitter King! Hell—all he 
needs is a candelabra. 


For more info on “Shake, Wrestle | 


‘n’ Roll” and Adrian Street, write to 
the Exotic One c/o WME. 
B® MIKE EDISON 


Photos by Jay Wilson 
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MAIN EVENT 


presents 


MACHO MAN RANDY SAVAGE & ELIZABETH 
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